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COUNTY OFFICERS.
HjWTaleott District Judge
NIAerre. Probate Judge
Wm Thrasher County Treasurer
II AXeedham County Clerk
GU Brown, Register of DeedsJ I! Richards County Attorney

-- yjl Simpson Cleric District CourtJ BJlryan, .Superintendent Public Schools
J L Woodin, Sheriff
layman Knoaaea, ,....8nrveyor
A nurvilie, J
AWJIowlnnd, J , Commissioners
Isaac Bonebrake, )

CITY OFFICERS.
W C Jones ..... Mayor
X, L Lowe Police Judge
John raxson.l
S I Stauber. I

I. Walker, Councilmen
C 31 Simpson, I

E 2f Tales. J
L L Northrop Treasurer
HWTaleott, Clerk
J N Woollomes, Marshal
C D Briggs Assistant Marshal

CHURCHES.
METHODIST EPISCOPAL.

Corner of Jefferson avenue and Broadway St.
Services every Sabbath at 10JJ a. m. and 7 p. m
Prayer meeting Thursday evenings at 7 p. m.

II. K. Mlth, Pastor.

PRESBYTERIAN.
Corner Madison arcane and Western street.

Services 10K p.m. Sunday School at
an a. m. J. W. PixKkRTOx, Pastor.

BAPTIST.
On Sycamore street. Services every Sabbath at

lOJja. m. and 7 p. m. Prayer meeting on Thurs-
day evening. Church meeting at 2 p. m. on
naturaay oeiore tne nrst saooatn in cacn raonui.
Sabbath School at 12 o'clock m.

C. T. Floyd, Pastor.

Secret Societies.

IOLA LODGE, NO. 38,
A. F A A. Masons meets on the first
and third Saturdays In every month
jireiuren in guou siaouiuEiire tuvueu

auena. 11. v taiaajit, w ai.
J. K. White, Seo'y

IOLA LODGE, NO. 21,
I O of Odd Fel

lows hold tnT irregularC Jm I mettinirs everv Tues- -' dav evening, in their
hall, next door north of the post oilier . Visiting
brethren in good standing, are invmii loaueuu

CM. SIMPSON, G.
W. C. Jove?, Sec'y.

Hotels.

LELAND HOUSE.
BANCROFT, Proprietor. IOLA, Kans is.H. This house has been thoroughly repaired

and refitted and is now the most desirable plare
in the city for travelers to stop. Xo alns will he
spared to make the guests of the Leland feel at
home. Baggage transferred to and from Depot
free of charge.

CITY HOTEL,
PROCTOR, Proprietor. Iolu,RICHARD Single muls 25 cents. Da) board-

ers one dollar per day. .5

3tftoroei)s,

H. V. TALCOTT,
AT LAW, IoU, Allen connty,

Kansas. Office on Madison avenue, one door
eastofWm. Davis. Cases before any of the courts
of the State will receive careful attention. All
collections promptly remitted. .

NELSON F. ACEBS,
ATTORXEY AT LAW, Iola, Allen connty,

Has the only full and complete set
of Abstracts of Allen county. .
J. C. Ml-mu-t. J. H. Richards

County Attorney.
MURRAY & RICHARDS,

AXD CCUXSELORS AT LAW.ATTORXEYS sums from 4500 00 to 8.1.0J0 00
loaned on long time upon Improved Farms in
Allen, Anderson, Woodson, and Xeoctio coun-
ties. .

iUiscellancoHS.

D. F. GIVENS,
-- TATCHMAKER, JEWELER, AXD CLOCK

VV Repairer, ai the postofllce, Iola, Kansas.
Clocks, Watches and Jewelry, promptly and
neatly repaired and warranted. A fine assort-
ment of Clocks, Jewelry, Gold pens and other
fancy articles, which will be sold cheap. .

M. DeMOSS, M. D.,
OFFICE over jno. Francis & Co.'s Drugstore

on Washington avenue, 2nd door
south Xeosho street.

H. A. NEEDHAM,
CLERK. Conveyancing carefully

done, and acknowledgements taken. Maps
and plans neatly drawn . .

J. N. WHITE,
T TXDERTAKER. Madison avenue. Iola. Kan
vJ sas. Wood coffins constantly on hand and

Jlearse always in readiness. MetallcBural Cases
lurntsnea on snort notice.

J. E. THORP,
TJARBER SHOP on Washington avenue first
jjuoorsoutnofL,. L.. vortnrup's. noou.wai,
Potatoes, Corn and Hickory Nuts taken In ex- -
cnange tor worvu

H. REIMERT,
Iola. Kansas. Scott Brother's oldTAILOR. Clothing made to order in the latest

nd best styles. Satisfaction guaranteed.-- clean-
ing and repairing done on short notice.

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE.
STATE OF KANSAS, I Q

AlXKX COCXTT. J

In the Probate Court la and for said County
In the matter of the Estate of )
Saml. F. Hubbard Deceased. (

NOTICE is hereby given, that Letters of
hat e been granted to the under

signed on the estate of Sand. F. Ilubhard, late of
fata tranry, aeceaseu, uy ine uonoraoie, tne rro-ha- te

Conrt of tlie County and State aforesaid.
dated the 24th day of March, A. D. 1875. Xow
all persons having claims against the said Estate,
are herebv notified that tney ranst present the
same to the undersigned for allowance, w ithin
one year from the date of said Letters, or they
mar be precluded from any benefitof such estate;

nil that If such claims be not exhibited within
three years alter tne date or sak) Uetters, tbe
Shall be forever barred.

P. C. HUBBARD, Administrator
f the Estate ofSaml. F Hubbard deceased.

March 2(th, 1S75. 1J St

Establiutxd 18(9. Established 1889.

JU I.. HOBTHRCP,
BANKER,

IOLA, - - - - KANSAS.

Dealer im Fereism sad Domestic
Excsutaget.

Passage tickets furnished from all parts of
Europe to mis anu ui ouier pouiui in uic uuneu
Biates.

DEPOSITS RECEIVED.

Interest Allowed on Time Deposits as
per Agreement.

Collections made and remitted promptly.

District School Bonds Wanted.
t3" Brr yt fir ftt Antrifn huurmct

LIKE A CHILD.

Br LOIJSX CIIAXDUB JiOCLTOX.

Playing there in the sun.
Chasing tne butterflies,

Catching his golden toy,
Holding it fast till it dies;

Singing to match the birds.
Calling the robins at will,

Glancing here and there,
Never a moment still-L- ike

a child.

Going to school; at last,
Learning to read and write,

Puzzled o er his slate.
Busy from mom till night,

Striving to win a prize,
Careless when it is won,

Finding his Joy in the strife,
Not in the thing that's done.

Bnsy in eager trade.
Baying and selling again,

Chasing a golden prize,
Glad of a transient gain;

Alwjys beginning anew,
Never the long task o'er,

Just as it used to be
The butterfly before.

Seeking a woman's heart.
Winning it for his own.

Then, too busy for love,
Letting it turn to stone.

Sure of his plighted truth,
What more hod a wife to ask?

Is be not doing for her
Each day his daily task?

A child, to pine and complain!
A child to grow so pale!

For want of some foolish words
Shall a woman's faith fail?

Words! be said them once
What need of anything more?

Does one who has entered a room
Go back and wait at the door?

Baby Mary and Kate
Never con climb his knee;

Motherly arms are open
' 'Father Is busy, j ou see. "

Too busy to stop to hear
A babble of broken talk ,

To mend the jumplng-joc-k.

Or nuke the new doll walk.

So busy that when Death comes
He pleads for a little delay,

If not to finish his work,
At least a word to say

A word to wife and child,
A sentence to tell the truth,

That he loves them now, at the last.
With the passionate heart of youth.

Thakis'-e- s of Death are cold,
And they turn his lips to stone;

Out of the warm, bright world
The man goes all alone.

Do angels wait for him there
Over the soundless sea?

He goes, as be came, a helpless wight.
To a new world's mystery-L- ike

a child.

CAPIUEE0 UV TELEGRAPH- -

During the winter of 1869, 1 was

as night operator in the railroad
office at D , Iowa. The principal
road between Chicago and Omaha Tons
through D ,and the great irregular
night trains, and constant danger of col-

lision resulting therefrom, rendered the
position of night operator by no means an
easy one. it may oe wen io mention
here as necessary to the following story

that besides the railroad office there
was also at D a business office of
the Union Company. This we always

spoke of a3 the 'down-tow- n office.'
One stormy night, not far from eleven

o'clock I sat at my desk and for a won-

der idle. The wires had not called for

some time, and I'was leaning back in my

chair listening to the wind outside and
reflecting upon the loanliness of my situ-

ation. The eastern train" had crossed the
river more than an hour ago ; all the de

pot officials had gone off home, and so far

as I knew I was entirely alone iu the vast
building.

Finally, tired of thinking I picked up
the evening paper and glanced listlessly
over its columns. Among other things I
read the detailed account of a fearful tra-

gedy that had occurred fifty miles up the
river on the previous night. Three rafts-

men, well known.as desperate characters
in that vicinity had entered the cottage
of one. Matthews, a farmer living in an
isolated spot had butchered the farmer
and his children, terribly ntaltreated his
wife, and then departed as they came,
having taken with them whatever plun-

der was handy. What interested me most
was a full description, for purposes of
identiGcation, of the chief of the villain-
ous trio, Tim Lynch. Here it is :

$500 reward will be paid for informa-
tion leading to the capture, dead or alive,
of Tim Lynch, theriugleaderof the Mat-
thews tragedy. Lynch is a remarkably
large man, six feet four inches in height,
very heavy, and broad across the shoul-
ders. Eyes a greenish gray, with a deep
scar over tbe.right one. Hair wiry, black
and beard of same color. When first seen
he was dressed in black Kossuth hat,
faded army overcoat, pants of grey jeans
and heavy boots. The above reward will
be paid to any one furnishing positive
information of his whereabouts.
(Signed) Sherifof County.

At the very instant I finished reading
the advertisement, there occurred the
most remarkable coincident that has
ever come under my observation. I heard
a heavy tread on the stair, and then the
door opened and there entered Tim
Lynch! The moment I set eyes upon bim
I recognized him as perfectly as though
I had known htm all his life. The army
overcoat and gray pants tucked into his
heavy boots, the massive frame and
shoulders, the slouched hat pulled down
over the right eye to conceal I was
sure the scar, above all a desperate,
haunted look in his foreboding counte-
nance ai! were not to be mistaken. I was
as certain of his identity as though he
had stepped forward, pulled off his hat to
show the scar, and told me his name.

To say that I was not alarmed at his
sudden and unwelcome intrusion would
Ic untrue. I am not a brave man, and

) -

my present situation, alone in the depot
with a hunted murderer, was by no
means reassuring. My heart beat violent
ly, but from mere force of habit, I arose

and asked him to be seated. While he
turned to comply I succeeded in conquer
ing my agitation to some extent. He
drew a chair noisily forward, and sitting
down threw open his coat, displaying by
so doing a heavy navy revolver stuck in
bis belt Then he freed his mouth of a
quantity of tobacco juice, and spoke :

'Young feller,' he said, motioning with
his head toward the battery, 'that thar
macheen is what yer call a tellygram, I
s'pose?'

'Well,' I answered with a faint smile,
intended to be conciliatory, 'that's what
we send telegrams by.'

'Wal, I want you to send a message to
a friend o' mine out in Cohoe. I tell yer
aforehand I hain't got no collateral. But
I kinder, guess you'd better trust me,
young feller.' (Here he laid his hand sig-

nificantly on his belt.) 'I'll fetch it in ter
morrow ef it's convenient.'

- I hastened to say that the cbargo could
just as well bo paid at the other end by
his triend.

'Umph! Plaguey little you'll got 'o
Jim, I recon. Howsumdever, perceed.'

'What is the message, and to whom is

it to go ?'

'I want you to tell Jim Fellers, of Co-

hoe, that the bull quit here las' night,
and her sheep '11 be close on his heels.'

Ashe delivered his sentence he looked

at me as it he expected mc to be mysti-

fied. Ru 1 1 thought it best not to appear
so, and I said carelessly :

'I suppose you arc a dealer iu stock
and this is yourpartner? Ah, sir, the tel-

egraph helps you fellows out of many a
sharp bargain.'

'Ya'ns,' he answered slowly, evidently
pleased with the way I took it. 'Ya'as,
that's 'um. I'm bcmtin' down a lot o'
stock. Bought it dog cheap over in Gen-

esee, yisterday. Party lot as ever you
see.'

I turned to ray instrument. What was
to be done? Though ours was a railroad
office, we often tent business messages;
aud if I did as usual now I should prob-

ably get rid of my unwelcome visitor
without further trouble. But in the
eliort conversation with bim I bad some-

what recovered from my first alarm, and
I now conceived the idea of attempting
the capture of Tim Lynch.

I was only a poor salaried operator,
trying to save enough to marry in the
spring. Five hundred dollars would do
me a great deal of good just now to say
uothing of the eclat of the thing. But
how was it to be accomplished ? Here I
was alone i the depot with a man big
enough to whip his weight in such little
men as I was and several times over.
Any attempt to secure him single-hande- d

was not to be thought of. But could
I not excuse myself, and going out fasten
him in ? No ; well I knew from the
distrustful look iu his.tace that auy pro-

posal of mine to leave the room would be
peremptorily objected to by him. What
then?

Why, simply this, I would telegraph
to the down station. But alas! That
very day the connection between the two
offices had been out for repairs. It was
seldom used at any time of course. But
what of that ? It was only a question of
a few seconds more time.

All these thoughts went through my

mind with the rapidity ot lightning a3

I went to the battery. Lynch regarded

me from the corner of his uncovered eye

with a suspicion that made me shake in

my shoes. As I sat down he arose aud
came to my side.

Look a here, young feller.' he hissed

in my ear, and his breath was sickening
with the fumes of liquor, 'perhaps you
mean fair enough I hope ye do, for yer
own sake. But I don't understan' noth-i-n'

'bout them tellygrams, and I jist
want ter tell ye that yerd better be

square for by the Eternal God! ef ye go
back on me, I'll stretch you on this ye re
floor as stiff as ever I did a may yit ! and
I felt the cold muzzle of his revolver on
my cheek. Perhaps my voice trembled
a little, but I was still unmoved in my
resolution, as I replied :

'Never fear sir; I'll tell him all about
the stock.' He muttered something to
himself, and still remained standing oyer
me.

You have heard perhaps how much
character and expression a telegraph op-

erator can put into his touch. Why
there were dozens of different operators
communicating with our office, aud I
could tell at an instant, without ever
making a mistake, who it was signalling.
You could tell if a man was nervous
from his telegraphing just as well as you
could from his hand writing. The call
that I sent hurrying across the State to
Council Bluffs must have rung out upon
the ears of the operator like a shriek.

'C.B.are you there t was what I asked
and almost instantly came back a reply
in the affirmative.' Then with trembling
hand, I rattled off my message : For the
tote of God, telegraph to oar dotcn town
office atorux. Tell them thai Tim Lynch u
within toofeet of me and they mutt tend
help.

A short pause as though my message
occasioned some surprise, and then came
the response: 'AH right!' whichassured
me I need not repeat.

'Wal,' grnwled the deep voice of Lynch
'are you going to send my message?

'I have sent it, sir.'

'What! Does all that ticken' mean
what I told you?'

'Yes, and if you will wait fifteen or
twenty minutes, you'll get an answer.'

'Wal, I dunno as I want an answer,
Jim, he'll understan' its all right.'

'But I'll tell you soon whether he's
there or not. Sit down.'

So Lynch reluctantly took his seat
looking around at the doors and win-

dows once in a while in an uneasy way.
I was determined to take htm now at
any cost; and I verily believe I should
have planted myself in his path had he
insisted upon going now.

'Tick, Tick, Tick, Tick V the battery
called out, and I listened to tbe me --

sage : 'Keep cool. Gould has gone for
the police.' Strange it was, wasn't it?
That I should sit there and talk through
two hundred and fifty miles of space
with a man not half a mile from me.

'What's that to signcrfy?' inquired
my companion as tbe ticking ceased ;

and I replied that the clerk at Cohoe,
had just writtenthe message and sent it
out. He seemed satisfied and settled
back in his chair, where he sat in sullen
silence, his jaws going up aud down, as
he chewed his weed.

O, how slowly the minutes crept
along. The suspense was terrible. I
sat and watched the minute band of the
clock, and five minutes seemed as many
months. My companion seemed nervous
too. He moved uneasy in his chair.

'Ain't it about lime ye heard from
Jim ?' he asked at length.

'Wc shall get word from him in a few
moments now,' I answered, and fell to
watching the clock again. Five minutes
more passed. Lynch got up and began

pacing to and fro across the room. At
length he paused and said :

'I don't believe I'll wait any more.
I've got to see a man down to the Penn-

sylvania House, and he'll be abed ef I
don't git thar pretty soon.'

'Hold on a moment and I'll see what
they're up to,' I cried hastily, and I
touched the key again. 'Make haste,'
was my message, 'I shall lose himif you
do not. Not a moment to spare.'
Straightway came the reply, short but
encouraging. 'A squad of police started
to tbe depot five minutes ago.' Thank
Heaven ! They ought to be here now.
I looked at Lynch and thought of the
five hundred dollar.

'Wal, what's the word ? he growled
impatiently.

'Your friend is coming,' I answered
for want of a better reply.

'Comin'! Comin'! Wharf
'Coming to the office of Cohoe. He

probably has an answer for you.'
'An answer for me? Jim Fellers?

What should he answer for?' Lynch
stood in stupid thought for a moment
and then he looked at me with a danger-
ous light in his eye.

'Look a here young feller,' he cried,
'It's my private opinion you're lyiu' io
me. And ef ye are ' here he uttered a
horrible oath 'I'll cut yer ikulkin'
heart out.' 'I don't know anything
'bout that tlur mashcen, but I swar Jim
Fellers hain't got nothing to answer.
More like he'd get up and scatter when
he heerd that message.'

He stood glaring at me as be uttered
these words, his hand on his revolver. I
cannot account for it. As I before re-

marked, I am a timid man by nature.
But this action only made me bolder.
Everything depended upon keeping him

a few seconds longer. It must be done

at any cost. I tried a uew plan.
'What do you mean, sir?' I shouted

rising, by coming into this office and
talking in that style? Do you think I'll
endure it? Leave this room at once,
sir, or I'll ' and I advanced threating-l- y

toward him. My unexpected atti-

tude seemed to amuse him more than
anything else, but it silenced his suspic-

ions. He put his hands in his pockets

and delivered a loud laugh in my face.
'Wal, wal, my bantam, ye nepdn't get

so cantankerous. Who'd thought that
such a little breeches as you had such

spunk? Haw, haw, haw ! Why I could
chaw ye up 'thought makin' two bites
of ye.'

'Well, sir," I said, still apparently
'either sit down and hold your

tongue, or else leave the office.' And he
good naturedly comr lied.

Once more ws were sitting listening
to the ticking of the clock as the min-

utes dragged their slow length along.
Would help never come ? Three min-

utes more. Great Heavens 1 Tbe sus-

pense was becoming intolerable. I must
go to the stair and listen if I die for it.
I arose and took a step toward the door,
but a voice stopped mc.

'Hold !' shouted Lynch, standing up-

right, all his suspicions aroused once
more; 'yer can't go out of that door
afore me. Come back hereV

'Sir!'
'Come back here, or by the Eternal '

and the pistol muzzle looked me in tbe
face. He stood now half turned from
the door and I was facing it. Slowly
without a particle of noise, I saw the
knob turn and a face under a blue cap
peepin. Thank God! Help had come!
I felt a joy uncontrollable come over
me. I must keep the murderer's atten-
tion an instant longer till some one
could spring upon him from behind. I
walked straight up to him, but his quick
ear had caught a movement behind. As
he turned with an oath, I sprang upon
him, and bore down his arm juit as the

revolver went off", burying itself harm-

lessly in the floor. Before he could free
himself from my grasp, half a dozen
officers were upon him and he was
quickly secured.

The next morning the papers were
filled with glowing accounts of the cap-

ture of the murderer, and praises of my
conduct. The principal business men of
the town made up a purse of five hund-
red dollars and presented it to mc; and
this, with the reward that was paid me
the following week, enabled mc to get
married at Christmas. But I shudder
at the remembrance of that half hour, I
spent alone with Tim Lynch ; and I
don't think one thousand dollars would
tempt me to go through it again.

Trades of the Fast.

Half a century ago bellows-makin- g

was a thriving trade. Every house had
its pair of bellows, and iu every

mansion there was a pair hung
by the side of every fireplace.

But as stoves and grates took the
place of open fireplaces, and as coal was
substituted for wood, the demand for
bellows diminished, and the business, as

a separate trade, died out.
The same is true of flint-cuttin-

Flints were once necessary, not only for
tinder-boxe- s and a tinder-bo- x was as
necessary for every house as a gridiron
or a skillet. Every one who looks back
to a childhood of forty odd years ago
must remember the cold winter morn-

ings when tho persistent crack of the
flint against the steel sent up from the
kitche'n an odor of igniting tinder and
sulphur which pervaded the house. We

have no more idea what became of the
flint producers than of the old man of
sorrowful memories, who three or four
times a week called at our store with

brimstone matches for sale at a penny
the half-doze- n bunches. Both have com-

pletely vanished from the country.
Then, again, are gone the

who, though they have been iu their
graves this quarter of a century, still
figure in lectures and essays to illustrate
the advantages of division of labor. In-

stead of a pin taking a dozen men or
more to cut, grind, point, head, polish,

aud what' not, as it used to do, pins are
now made by neat little machines at the
rate of three hundred a minute, of which

machines a single child tends to half a
dozen.

Nail-makin- g at tho forge is another
lost industry. Time was, and that in

this nineteenth century, when every

nail was made on the anvil. Now, from

one hundred to one thousand nails per
minute are made by machines. The

nailer who works at the forge has but a
bad chance of competing with such an-

tagonists, and he would have no chance

at all were it not that his nails arc ten

fold totmlier than the former.

Bismarck in Debate.

Bismarck is by no means a finished,

not even a ready or natural, orator. The

knightly appearance of the Prince, his
ease of manner, and, above all, his repu
tation as a diplomatist and statesman,
would lead us to suppose him an orator

either one who would deliver a pro
found and well arranged speech without
hesitation or effort, or still more, an ora-

tor of natural eloquence, whose words

and figures would flow from his lips as

the creations of the moment, and en-

trance or enkindle the hearts of his
hearers. But this is not the cose. Oc

casionally he may be seen at his desk

winging his way rapidly with his quill
over a narrow strip of paper, while some

member is on the platform. All know

what this means, and at a slight bow of
his head the President announces that
Prince Bismarck, Chancellor of the Em

pire has the floor. As he rises there is a
general demand for silence all over the
House, with "He is
speaking!" He inclines his body toward

the Assembly, winds his thumbs around
each other, and casts an occasional

glance at the House; but he stops, hesi

tates, sometimes even stammers, and
corrects himself; he seems to struggle
with his words which ascend unwillingly
to his lips; after two or tlireo there will

be a short pause when one can almost
hear a suppressed swallow. He speaks

without gesture, feeling or emphasis, and
often fails in the accentuation of final

syllables, so as to weaken bis thought
One wonders if this is the man with a
parliamentary career behind him of more

than a quarter of a century, during
which period he has been iu every legis-

lative body of his country, meeting with
bitterest opposition from the Liberal
party in his early career, parrying their
most caustic words in kind, aud reply
ing, with wonderful presence of tnitid,
by the wittiest impromptus or the most

cutting sarcasm. It is tne same man,
and presently he will prove it Gradu-

ally his speech flows with more warmth,
and unfolds its peculiar attraction ; a
series of original, fresh, gritty and sig-

nificant expressions, which tell more by
their power than their beauty. His
speeches are collections- - of sentences
rather than the development of a smooth
and logical train of reasoning. Many of
them have gone into history as proverb-
ial, such as ''Cataline existences,"
"Blood and iron," "Austria .mint move
its center of gravity toward the Orient,"
etc. Some months ago, after listening
to long diatribes about the evil-- , of the
recent wars, and the burdens they have

brought upon the people as a nation, he
quietly arose and said : "After each one
of the recent wars the nation has enjoy-
ed a greater amount of parliamentary
liberty than before them." This was so
strikingly true that it was folly to argue
that they had led to tyrrany. And he
closed by saying: "But, nevertheless,
gentlemen, the German nation has a
right to expect from us that we shall
prevent the return of snch a catastro
phe; and I am convinced that the allied
governments desire nothing so much as
to effect this purpose." With this beaa
tiful admonition, simple though' digni-

fied, and expressed with fervor, he elec-

trified tho audience as if ho were the
greatest orator, and then sat down amid
deafening applause from all parts of the
House. Thus, with apparently no ora-

torical power, he seldom takes the floor
without confirming his nation in the
belief that, take him all in all, he is a
statesman, such as Germany never be-

fore enrolled in her annals, and nhom
the world at large may well envy her in
possessing. Scribncr's Monthly.

Do it well.

Whatever yon do do it well. A job
slighted because it is unimportant, leads
to habitual neglect, so that men degen-

erate, insensibility, into bad workmen.
"That is a good rough job," said a

foreman in our hearimr, renccntly ; and
he meant that it was a piece of work not
elegant in itself, but strongly made and
put together.

Training the hand and eye to do work
well leads individuals to form correct
habits in other respecU; and a good
workman is, in most cases, a good citi-

zen.
No one need hope to rise above his

present situation v ho suffers small things
to pass by unimproved, or who neglects,
metaphorically speaking, to pick up a
farthing because it is not a shilling.

Take heart, all who toil ; all youths in
humble situations, all in adverse circum-

stances and those who labor unappreci-
ated. If it be but to drive the plow,
strive to do it well; if but to wax
thread, wax it well ; if only to cut bolts,
make good ones ; or to blow the bellows,
keep the iron hot. It is attention to
business that lifts the feet higher upon
the ladder.

Buy at Home.

"It is too much the habit of some peo-

ple," says an ewhange, "to look with
distrust or disrespect upon home prod-

ucts, and to cherish the idea that noth-

ing can be good or relinble that has not
a metropolitan endorsement. This is
often found to be a mistake."

So say we, and it is well for people to
be reminded of the fact that he who
buys of merchants and manufacturers,
and employs home mechanics and labor-

ers instead of sending abroad, acts the
part of a wise man.

No town or village can prosper unless

the business men prosper. And By bus-

iness men we do not mean merchants
only, but mechanics and manufacturers
of all kinds. Every industrious me
chanic is a blessing to the town. Every
manufacturing establishment however
humble, is a public benefit. Every
chair, table, bedstead, bureau, wheel-

barrow, harness, pair of boots or other
articles, made at home keeps money
from going abroad, and to just that ex
tent, helps the town generally.

As all who have any permane nt inter-
est in our village wisli to see it grow, it
is well to think of these things, and act
in a manner promotive of the public
good.

The State institutions.

The Governor has mado the following

appointments of Regents and trustees of
the State Institutions named :

University of Kansas Regents: A
Beatty, Independence; V. P. Wilson,
Topeka.

State Normal School nt Emporia Re-

gents : H. C. Cross, Emporia ; A. Sellers,
Alma.

Agricultural College Regents : James
Lawrence, Beloit; N. A. Adams, Man-

hattan.
Insane Asylum Trustees : Geo. Wy-ma- n,

Topeka; C. Bowles, Ottawa.
Deaf and Dumb Asylum Trustees :

E. S. Stover, Council Grove; John Fran
cis, Iola.

Blind Asylum Trustees : R. W.
Wright, Oswego; David Gordon, Fort
Scott

Slate Penitentiary Director, H. W.
Gillett, Leavenworth, vice A. J. Angcll,
resigned.

A young mm who was about being
married presented himself to the priest
for confession. He appeared rather

and did not seem to know how
to proceed to enumerate his errors:
"Come," said the father, kindly, "do
you tell falsehoods f ' "Father I am not
a lawyer," proudly replied tho young
man. "Did you ever steal ?" "Father
I am not a merchant." "You bavo nev-

er committed murder?" "I am a doc
tor," conscientiously replied the young
penitent, casting down his eyes. '
. Forbearance is not always a virtue,

--

even in a clergyman. Imagine the feel

ings nf the rural divine who, after get-

ting fifty cents for marrying a couple,
found that the bridegroom had gone off

with his new silk hat

Miscellaneous.

A scrub race washerwomen.

Old time rocks rocking the cradle.
How to signal a bark pull a dog'a

tail.
Quarters for hungry men quarters of

Iamb.

Truth is simple requiring neither study
nor art.

To keep food on a weak stomach bolt
it down.

Who is the oldest lunatic on record i
Time out of mind.

One who can always get bread when
he kneads it a baker.

The great cud a good education is to
form a reasonable man.

No entertainment is so cheap as read-

ing, nor any pleasure so lasting.
Love without money is something like

patent leather boots without soles.

Why is grass like a penknife? Be-

cause the spring brings out the blades.

Recreation is not being idle, but casing
the wearied part by change of business.

No wonder that egotists find the world
so ugly. They only see themselves in it

The world may make a man unfortu-
nate, but not miserable; that is from
himself.

You have not fulfilled every duty
unless you have fulfilled that of being
pleasant

"Unmanned by tho loss of her hus-

band," is a new style of indicating
widow's grief.

Patience and cheerfulness adorn the
ruins of fortune as ivy does those of cas-

tles and temples.

Let your motto be, 'Liberty or Death,'
and if it comes to the pinch, take tho
most of it in liberty.

Learn not to judge too rashly of any
one, either with respect to good or evil,
for both are dangerous.

As appropriate to the season a Toledo
woman muzzled her husband to keep him
from kissing the chambermaid.

An old Latin proverb says "Labor is
prayer," and that proves that street loaf'
ers are not a very religious set.

When a Chicago man gets rich, ho
writes to eastern publishing houses and
tells them to "send half a tou of books
with gilt on."

There is said to be but one divorce iu
England forevery ten in America. Com-

paratively few English people marry for
fun, it would teem.

A Rhode Island woman says that she'd
rather have the night mare seven straight
nights than to tell her husband that the
flour barrel is empty.

An actor at one of the theaters at New
Haven was called out three times in one
evening, not long ago twice by the sher-

iff and once by a tailor.

"That is a relation of yours, isn't it?"
said a maa to his wife, at the same time
pointing to a donkey. "Yes, by marri-

age," was her stinging reply.

A German writer complaining of tho
difficulty in the pronunciation of the
Eaglish language, cites the word "Boz,"
which he says means "Dickens."

Give your son a good education and a
settled purpose in life, and when he is a
man he will not be content to sit back of
a grocery stove and crack bis finger
joints.

A Georgia nezro who bet $10 that
Gen. Washington commanded the Fed-

erals at Dull Run, handed the money
over with the remark: "Well; dis ycru
hist'ry busfncs3 is all mixed up, any-

way." o.

A ypuBgster while warming his hand
over the kitchen fire was remonstrated
with by his father, who said: "Go,' way
from the stove; the weather is not cold."
The little fellow, looking up at his stern
parent demurely replied, "I ain't heat-

ing the weather; I'm warming my
hands." -

A funny joke and all the more palata-
ble as i's truth can be vouched for, says
a New Jersey paper, occurred at a prom-

inent church at that state. It seems that
a worthy deacon had been very industri-
ous in selling a new church book at 75a
At the service in question the minister,
before dismissing the congregation, rose
and said: "All ye who have children,
to baptise will please to present them
next Sabbath." The deacon, who by tho
way was a little deaf, having an eye on
selling the books, and supposing the pas-

tor was referring to them, immediately
jumped up and shouted: "All who
haven't can get as many as you want by
calling on me, at 75c. each."

A countryman "bought a shirt in Ral-

eigh N. C, which was the first white
one he had ever owned. The next Sun-

day he was to bo married, and that was
the importan occasion that had incited
him to tho purchase. The shirt had a
nice starched bosom, and was open in
the back a style that was new to the
possessor. After careful study, he put
it on with the opening in front, conclud-
ing that the stiff bosom was intended as ,
a kind of shoulder-brac- e to make him
stand erect. Thus dressed, he met the
bride at the church door, but her knowl-

edge was greater than his about shirts
and she made him go borne and reverse
the garment before she would allow the
ceremony to proceed.


